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an honour. "This is my first visit," he said, "I have come

empty-handed.  How can  I  accept such kindness at your

hands?"

"Indeed/' Lady Lin said, "it is I who should apologise for
being taken unawares and having nothing more than this poor
wine to offer you. I can only hope that it will serve to keep
out the cold."

The maid poured out the wine. Lady Lin rose to offer him"
a cup. He stood up too and said: "I should be the first to offer
wine."

"To-day, perhaps," old woman W6n said, "you may be
dispensed from offering wine to her Ladyship. The fifteenth
day of the eleventh month is her birthday and, I suppose, you
will come to congratulate her."

"Why didn't you tell me so before?" Hsi-mgn said. "Why,
this is the ninth. There are only six days left. Of course I shall
come to pay my respects."

Lady Lin smiled. "You are too kind," she said.

Sixteen bowls of delightful food were brought. Candles in
silver candlesticks burnt brightly on the table; a golden
brazier on the floor gave forth splendid heat. They offered
wine to one another, played games, and guessed fingers. Their
smiles and merriment were an omen of clouds and rain, and,
as we know, wine never fails to arouse the passions. The
water-clock dripped and dripped; the moon cast its beams
upon the window. Their minds were obsessed by the same
idea. Old woman Wen had withdrawn, and, though they called
her several times, she made no answer. Seeing that they were
alone, Hsi-mSn Ch'ing gradually moved his chair nearer and
nearer to her; his words became more and more affectionate.
He pressed her hands, touched her arm, drew closer. Then
he put his arms about her neck. She smiled but did not repulse
him. She opened her red lips and he slipped his tongue into
her mouth. They kissed, and smiled still more lovingly.

Lady Lin got up and fastened the door. She took off her
long gown and some of her ornaments. Gently, she pulled
aside the bed-curtains and spread the embroidered coverlets.
The pillows were set at one end of the bed. There was a
delightful odour of perfume. Their perfect bodies met in an
embrace; he felt the sweetness of her breasts.